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end there was no hitch. The King and .Queen did their part to perfection, the Queen exciting universal admiration by the grace of her walk and carriage. One after another the high officials and ruling Princes go up to do their homage. It is no slight ordeal to advance across the causeway and to back front the presence and clown the steps with all eyes upon them. The Princes salute according to the manner of their country, and one splendid olcl fellow waves his arms and retires at a dance amid general applause. My Indian friends see differences of intention in some of these salutes, but my Western eye is not trained to catch these subtleties.
The great Durbar ends with a proclamation read by the Viceroy. He stands forward on the steps of the throne, and we can see that he is speaking, but no voice can be heard in this vast assembly, and it